


Jht Taming of the Skre’fy. 

I meant Hortevtio is afcstd oi you. 

wid. He that js giddic think es the world turn* round, 

Petr. Roundly replied. 

Kate. Miftris how mcaneyou that? 
trid. Thus I conceiue by him. 

Petr. Conceiucsby me, how like* Hertenfothat? 

Bor. My Widdowfayes, thus Ihe concciues her tale. 

Petr. Verie well mended : kitfe him for that good Widdow, 
Kate. He that isgiddie thinkes the world tunics round, 

J pray you tell me what you meant by tnat. 

Wid. Your husband being troubled with a (hrew, 
Meafures my husbands forrow, by his woes 
A nd now you know my meaning. 

K ate. A verie meane meaning. 
trid. Right. I meane you. 

Kat. And I atn-meanc indeed, refpefling you. 

Petr. To her Kate. 
fTor, To her PViddove . 

Petr. A hundred marks, my Kate does put her down. 
Her. That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke i ike as Officer.- haeothceLad. 

'Drink es to Htrtcnfio. 

Bap. How likes Grtrx-io the k qukkc witted ioaKCS ? 
g-re. Bclecue me fjr,xfcey But together well. 

Bian. Head, and But an haftie wittedbodie, 

Would fay yourfiea.es- and Birr were head and home. 

Via. 1 Miftris Bride, hath char awakened you if 
Bian. J , bu: not frighted me, therefore lit ft tepc again", 
'Petr. Nay that yot fhali »os lince you haue begun: 
HaUt at you tor a better left or coo. 

Blast. Am I your Bird,! meant tolhift roybulh, 

And then pursue me a, you draw my Blow* 

You arc welcome all. Exit B tanca. 

/>:.*. She harh preuenred <me, heee Sgnior Tranto , 

This bird vou aim'd at, though you hit tier not, 

Xhcrfore a health to all that (hot; and mi ft. 

Tri. Oh fir, -Lucentio flipt me like his G ray-hound, 
Which runs himfelfe andoccnesfor his M after. 

Petr. good fwift Gmilc, but iomethir.g curriftfc 
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" TheTaming of the Shrew* 

<r a. ’Tis well fir that you hunted forvourfclfc: 

»Tiv thought your Deere does hold you at abayc. 

* gap. Oh, oh Pretucbio .Tranto hits you now. 

Luc. 1 thank* chee lor that gi d good Tranto. 
pier. Contelfe j confeHe, hath he not hit you here ? 

Petr. A has alule gald me I confeife : 

And as t he left did glaunce away from me, 

•/iscen to one it maim’d you too out right. 

• fs’ow in good fadn llc forme Petrucbio, 

Ithinkethouhaft theverieft (hrewolall. 

Petr. Well J fay no : and therefore ftr, affurancc. 

Let’s each one lend vnto his wife. 

And he whole wife ismoft obedient, 

To come at firft when he doth fend for her. 

Shall win the wager which we will propolc 
Port. Content what’s the wager ? 

Luc. Twentiecrownes. 

Petr. Twentiecrownes. 

Ilevcnturcfo much of my Hawke or Hound, 

But twentic times fo much vpon my Wife. 

Luc. A hundred then. . 

Her. Content. 

Petr. A match ’tis done. 

Hor. Who fhail begin ? 

Luc. That will I . 

Coe £ iondello. bid yc#r Miftris come to me. 

Bio. I goe. 

Bap. Sonac I fc be you h«liv, jL't&yica Comes# 

Luc. llehaucnolrumes Ik bear cir all my falfc. 

Enter Btondello • 

How now, what newes ? 

Lien. my MiHris lends you word * 

Thai (he isbufie t and (hcc cannot come, 

Petr. How ? (hc’sbufic and face cannot come : is that an anfwerc? 
§re. I, and a kinde one too : 

Praic God fir your wife fend you not a vvorfc* 

Petr. I hope better. 

Her. Si. ra Biondelioy goe and imreate my wife to come to met 

ferd)>\uh. ' Exit, B ion. 
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